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is-that the people in the former live in the streets,
the* people of the latter live in their houses.
ISvcry barber's shop, cafe, and street corner in
Madrid, or in Florence, and even to some ex-
tjjnt in Paris, is a loafing place, a debating club,
and a political and social meeting place. Men
do not think, they talk! London may be
gloomy, New York and Chicago deserted after
sunset, but Madrid, Rome, and Paris arc
alive with swarming, gesticulating, chattering
thousands. The climate may have much to do
with this, but for the moment I have nothing
lo say to that; the fact remains* The doers and
the governors of the world to-day are not spend-
ing their leisure chattering in the streets. One
may laugh at the moroseness, the dulness, the
heaviness; one may make epigrams to the effect
that we take our pleasures sadly, but somehow
we feel that after all the latigh is with us, for
though we may take our pleasures sadly, we have
taken a grim grip upon much the most and the
best of the world, and the sinewy Saxon hand
shoygs only slight signs of relaxing.

Tfeis independence of the few, and this silent
steadiness of the many, must be reckoned
with as the unknown quantities always in abey-
ance in England, and of enormous potential
force-